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. rich h'd by Conqueſt youthful Warriors come, 
: Hos Deck'd with proud Spoils, and erown'd with 


[Laurels, home; 
| The prancing Steed, the Sword, or well prov'd Shield, 
I alls to the Man who form'd them for the Field. 

Thus the young Heroes pay their Tutor's Care, 


Wan the firſt Trophies of the Toils of War. 
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EP IST IL E. 


But 1, who in a diff rent Province live, 

Muſt offer Verſe ; tis all I have to give; 

"Tis what, deny Sir, is to your Merits due; 

If here are Beauties they re deriv'd from y ou; 

I was you who pointed out the Way to Fame, 
Bad me Be bold, and dare deſerve a Name. 


| Young, and un{kill'd, into the World I came, 
Could boaſt no Favours from the hood-wink'd Dame; 
Naked was thrown among the Sons of Earth ; 
Such the malignant Stars that rul'd my Birth ! 
Where could I ſteer my Courſe > What Methods uſe? 
An able Guide in Life —= a Virgin Muſe! 
Advent rous Boy, with her to truſt thy Fame, 

By boldly trifling with a Mar/h'rough's Name! 

If through the Field diforderly I ran, | 
And left undrawn much of the mighty Man 


EPISTLE 


f the weak Produce of thoſe early Days, 


Ivan of juſt Thought, or Harmony, betrays ; 
11 Jam blam'd, I grant the Cenſure true; 
I labour d ſingly, and in want of you. 
Let others boaſt the Privilege they have, 5 
In what you freely to the Publick gave; 
Which not to me, but to the World is due: 
„ I pride me in a greater Share of you. 
ame; You ſhew'd me when to ſtoop, or be ſublime : 
The Art of Thinking, and the Charms of Rhime ; 
With other Myſt ries of the ſacred Train, 


5 uſe? Found out by few, by many ſought in vain. 


: | To paint the Proſpect of great Branſwick's Sway? | 
i call 'd the Gods from Heav'n, and from the Sea, 


Weak was my Pow r for ſuch a Work divine; 


Peak was all Aid; till I was bleſs d with thine. 
7 Alf 
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EPISTLE. 


Moſchus e er long ſhall tread the Britiſh Plains, 
And chant in Albion Groves Sicilian Strains. 

Our Swains ſhall hear, while you Aſſiſtance bring, 
How Bion, lovely Bion, us d to ſing. 

With ſuch a Friend, form'd and inclin'd like you, 


What may not I attempt, what hope to do ! 


nh THE 


ANI, doubileſs, will wonder at the 


MS reviving a Sort of Poetry that has 


Fo 


been ſo long out of Date; and in 
| which ſo very few, of late Days, 
have wrote. I cannot help wondering, that 
among fo many happy Genus's, that have been 
eminent in other I hings, fcarcely any have at- 
tempted at this Way of writing. I never yet 
dave heard any, whoſe Judgment I would much 
Po depend upon, ſpeak againſt it; but I have heard 
one of our beſt Judges ſpeak in the Behalf there- 


of, from whom I had no ſmall Encouragement 


o proceed in this. - 

That this Kind of Poetry was had in the 
bigheſt Efteem among ſome of our moſt celebra- 
ted Poets, and profound Judges, in former 
Ages, is too well known to need many Proofs. 
Ihe nobleſt Families in England have aſſiſted 


in the Performance ; even Princes have thought 
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The PREFPAc k. N 
it no Diſgrace to have the greateſt Share in the} 
| Repreſentation. I be moſt noble, ſublime, na), 
the moſt ſolemn Subjects, are the fitteſt for this 
Sort of Dramatick Poetry; and, that the Sub. 
#64 4 bave now choſen is worthy of it, none wil 
(or at leaſt dare) diſpute, _ g 
we were to make a ſtrict Inquiry into the 
Original, of this Way of Writing, believe we 
Hould find it (tho* not call'd by the ſame Name 
it now ig) almoſt, if not quite, as old as Paſto, 
ral; and it is not unlikely that Theſpis wa: 
the Inventor of both; for it is very natural 10 
ſuppoſe, that at the Birth of Dramatick Poc- 
try, Bacchus and Silenus, who were alway; 
favourite Gods, were perſonated by ſome of 
the Acors, with their Faces beſmeargd wiib 
Berries, or the Lees of Wine. Altbo' the 
Scene for Paſtoral is fix'd in the Country, the 
Perſons repreſented are ſometimes Gods; and 
tho" cver) Maſque may not be a Paſtoral, 
(the Scenary thereof not being confined to the 
Country only) ſome Paſtorals may very juſtly be 
called by Loth Names. T be Silenus of Virgil, 
with a lilile Alteration, would make a Drama- 
tick Performance, and be made to anſwer the 
true Defion of a Maſque ; In the * 

Hal 


ö The PREFACE. 
That God, Virgil makes a fine Compliment to 


— 


* by Friend am atron, Quintilius Varus. 
* TI now come to our own Country; where Three 


tbe greeteftPoet's, of three different Ages, are 


excellent in this manner of Writing. Ben. John- 
ſon, as in moſt of | bis ather Dramatick Pieces, 
has ſomething of the Comic in them, that the 
others have not; ſuch as his proſaick Prolqgues, 
which be made more in Conformity to the Hu- 
mour of the Age be lived in, than for any T bing 
elſe. As Milton was made to excel, ſo bas 
be particularly in bis Maſque preſented at Lud- 
low Caſtle; to praiſe which in the beſt Language 
I can, us to adviſe every Body to read it. 
Mr. Congreve is not leſs admirable in his Judg- 
ment of Paris. We have ſome few others who 
have endeavoured to write in this I, ay ; but let 
it ſuffice, that we have Three ſuch Examples, 
as Ben. Johnſon, Milton, and Congreve. 
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The PERSONS. 
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nne 


Jupiter. | 
Neptune, God of the Seas. 
olus, God of the Winds. 
Triton, Neptune's u geh 


Nereus, 
Glaucus, _ Sea-Gods. 
Palcemon, n 


0 2 D D E. S $ ES. 
== Amphittte, Goddeſs of the Seas, and N ey 


rune's - Queen. 


Thetis, a Goddeſs of the Sea, 
Sea-Gods, and Sea-Nympbs. 8 
Scene, the Britiſh Seas. | 
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ALBION: 


OR THE 


COURT of NEPTUNE. 


Neptune ariſes, attended by Triton his 
Trumpeter, and other Sea-Gods, olus 
P deſcends in a Cloud. 


NEPTUNE. 


ERS TERN Aolus command your bluſt ring 
N. Ns: Slaves, 
To exerciſe their Rage no more, 


VS Xi | 
1 Upon my peaceful Waves. 


> | B 2 Some 


2 ALBION: Or the 

Some diſtant Northern Rock unbar ; 

Quick cantine your Boreas there; 

Nor let him drive tempeſtuous Air, 
To blacken all the Sky : 


LI * . 


* O EUS. 


Now think him bound in Adamantine Chain: 
Zephyr too ſhall ceaſe to blow ; 
None ſhall ruffle you below. 
Eurus ſhall lend a gentle Breeze, 
Soft as Sleep, and calm as Eaſe ; 
He ſhall ſerenely waft him o'er, 
And land him ſafe FR Britain's Shore. 
To Jose ſubmiſſive I'll obey, 
Nor let one Cloud oppoſe his Way, 


But my Miſ expel, and clear the Face of Day. 


The Gad, my Brother God, deſcends from high, 


"Tis done, tis done, nor have you ſpoke in vain ; 
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"Tis in me the Floods to bind. 


E O LUS. 
Tis in me to curb the Wind. 
I'll chooſe a Cloud diſtinguiſhingly bright, 
And ride refulgent in the Blaze of Day; 
And (if it dares approach) diſpel the Night; 
And chaſe the Darkneſs that obſtructs the Way. 
Folus aſcends. 


NEPTUNE. 
He rides on a Cloud, 
We'll ride on a Flood. 
As the Winds all obey, 
Ss the Waves ſhall give Way, 


For 7oze to croſs the Main, 


Burſt 


14 ALBION: Or the 


Burſt all ye Billows, and no longer roar, 

Lay by your Rage, and ceaſe to laſh the Shore. 
Since /Zolus has laid the Winds aſleep, 

With this * I'll ſmooth the Surface of the Deep. 


Chorus of Sea-Gods. 
He rides on a Cloud, 

Well ride on a Flood, 

[ As the Winds all obey, 

| So the Waves ſhall give Way, 


For Foce to croſs the Main. 


NEPTUNE. 
Sound, Triton, your Shell, ſound, ſound it aloud, | 
Call all the Gods from their ſilent Abode ; 
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Neptune ſhakes his Trident, 


Covakr of NTUNE. T5 
If in the Baltick, or the Enxine Sea, 
Or far beyond the Bounds of Ind they be, 


Summons them here once more to view the Day; 
"Tis Fore and I command, they muſt obey. 


Triton ſounds his Shell, Nereus, Glaucus, Palzmon, 
Kc. ariſe. 


N EY TUN E. 
Ve Gods, and Demi-Gods, draw near; 
"Tis Fove, and I, command you here: 
Joe has deſcended once again, 
To croſs my Seas, and grace the Main. 
Your Rev'rence juſtly he does claim, 
From Pow'r and Merit, as from Fame. 
You Glaucus, and Palemon wait ; 
And whilſt I go, attend in State. 
I fetch my Ampbitrite, my Oueen, 
And Theris' ſilver-footed Train. 
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Both Gods and Goddeſſes ſhall prove 
That all their Glory's from above; 


And hail my Brother, mighty Fove.. 
| Neptune deſc; 
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ELA s 
What God-inchanting Nymph has Fore betray d 


| Say, my Palezmon, who's the wond'rous Maid ? 
Whoſe. Eyes allure the am rous God below? 

| And who the Fair that makes the 'Thund'rer boy | 
[ Comes he with his Emropa's here again d 

| Or with his s to diſturb the Main ? 

If Junos Charms are not enough for Jove, 
But he admires Varicty in Love, * 
[ Let it ſuffice to act his Joys above: | 
With his Amours not thus moleſt our Sea ; — 


We are, Palæ mum, Gods as well as He. 
| | a - * 
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4A MON 

45 We are; but, Glaucus, all below, 

To his ſuperior Godhead bow, 

And owe to him our being ſo. 

{ >. 2460 He gives to each his proper Sway, 

Whether in Earth, in Air, or Sea; 
We are obey'd, and muſt obey. 

„If Foce for I vows a Flame; 

| Or if he's charm'd with Leda's Frame; 

Or burns for the fair * Grecian Dame; 

Or if for Semele he ſighs ; 

Or by another's brighter Eyes, 

The Deathleſs languiſhes, and dies; 
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* Alcmenax 


18 


ALE BION:: Or the 


Why envy you propitious Joe? 


He hinders not that we ſhould love ; 


We draw Examples from above. 


If Jobe has had his Loves divine. 


Neptune hath had his Nymphs NR 


And Pluto has his Proſerpine. 
And, Glaucus, we can love as well, 
But if our Charms can not prevail, 


Not Zoce, the Nymph does us repel, 


Prophetick Nereus, ſay, for you | 
Can tell what Jovè defi igns to do ; 


Or you, or none, I'm ſure muſt know, 


NE R E U S. 
To me, ye Gods marine, tis giv'n 


To know the ſecret Will of Heav'n, 
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=” CourT of NRTTUN Ek. 19 
| Oft J unfold the Book of Fate, 


| And ſee what lies conceal'd in that. 


Cities to build are in my View, 


And tow'ring Caſtles, Kingdoms too, 


Princes unborn, Monarchs to come, 


I ſee their Riſe, I ſee their Doom. 


Heroes with Heroes, Nations fight; 


And Champions pant to ſee the Light. 


Another Drake ſhall plow the Main; 


And Marlb'rough's ſent to Hochfter's Plain, 
Dire Plots, and Murders, thick appear, 


1 
But hold. I dare no more for Fear — | 
} 


Twould chill Immortals" Blood to hear, 


But Albion, happy Albion, bleſt 
With Pleaſures far aboye the reſt : 
No ſuch dark Hours for you 1 ſee : 
Immortal Joys reſerv d for thee | 
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ALBION: Or the 


Far happier Days are near at Hand, 
Than thoſe when Milliam bleſt the Land, 
IVilliam, who weary of a Crown, 
Tird with an earthly Seeptre grown, 
Bleſſing the Place, he left th'Abode, 
And from a Man commenc'd a God. 
I}illiam, whoſe Deſigns were great, 
Too great for Mortal to compleat ; 
And what a Man began you'll ſee, 
Muſt by a God concluded be, 


Venus has left th' Aalian Grove, 
Paphos no more's the Seat of Love; 
She's with her Sparrows, and her Doves, 


And with her Ceſtus, and her Loves, 


With Speed to Mindſor's Foreſt gone, 


8 1 
Where ſhe intends to fix her Throne, 


nd, 
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Cou RT of NEPTUNEk. 21 


There Britons daily Temples raiſe, 


'And fill the Thickets with her Praiſe, 
Apollo, and the tuneful Nine, 
No longer on Parnaſſus ſhine ; 


But Cooper s-Hill is now divine. 


( 


Athens, Minerod's fav'rite Town, 


Yields to Augiuſtia her Renown: 


She once made other Cities bow, 


Anguſtia's all the Goddeſs now. 

Since 1d4a's Mount, and Tempc's Field, 
To Kenfington and Hampton yield; 

All Gods and Goddeſſes that are 

In Heav'n, or Earth ; in Sea, or Air, 


To Albio!'s bliſsful Ile repair. 


But lo, our King and blue-ey'd Queen, 
And Thetis' ſilver-footed Train. | . 


22 ALBION: Or the 


I would, but can no more reveal ----- 
But Neptune he the reſt will tell. 


Neptune, Amphitrite, Thetis, Sea-Gods, and \ 
| Nymphe. 


NEP TUNE. 

Ye Gods behold, fee with reſpectful Eye, 
The God, the God, great Jose himſelf is nigh ; 
See how he tow 'rs triumphant o'er the Sea; 

His own intrinſick Pow'r commands his Way. 


See how he rides along the watry Road, 


The Waves are conſcious of their glorious Load; 


They know their Paſſenger, and feel the God, 


A MPHIEITRIT EF 
Theiis, and all your Nymphs marine, 


Come, and prepare a Song, .divine ; 
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CourT of NeeTUNE, 


23 


 Ev'n Amphitrite, Nepreme's Loves 


Will join the Chorus, tis for Zooe. 


TH ETI 
Doris, and all my faithful Train, 
That ſing, and dance about the Main; 
Come, and a Song divine prepare, 
It is for Fove ; for Fove is near. 
Ev'n Amphitrite, Neptune's Love, 
Will join the Chorus; tis for Joe. 


Jupiter, and his attendant Gods appear at a Diftance 
The Nymphs fing. 


SONG, 
I. 
Come, Je Nympbs, ye Nereids, come, 
Leave your Coral Roofs below ; 


24 
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ALBION : Or tbe 
Leave your ſplendid pearly Room, 


Jove commands your Preſence now. 


F M6 
See, ye Nymphe, ye Nereids, ſee; | 
See the Thund'rer in his Look ; 
Th Approach of awful Majeſty ; 


Too divine to be miſtook, 


Ul. 

His diſtant Aſpeft ſhows the God, 
And bis Brows Obedience move ; 
& when all the Winds be rode; 
Eon Motion ſpoke him Joves 


* _ 
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* Covar of Nxrruxx. 25 
CHORUS. 
Come, ye Nymphs, ye Nereids come, 
Leave your Coral Roofs below ; 
Leave your ſplendid pear ty Room, 
* Jove commands your Preſence now. 


Jupiter paſſes by, Neptune and his Train follow, while 
the Nymphs fing. 
„ 8 ON G. 
Hail, hail to Jove * 
A hail to our great King 

He brings bis Bleſſings from above ; 
2 J Jove alone we ing. 
i Begin, ye Nymphbs, the Sung divine ; 
: Mortal Bards now tune their Lyres F 
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#6 ALBION: Os ne 
To Jove they offer at his Shrine, 4 
Deathleſs Perſe, as be inſpires. 
Let ior Mitte ho thier 
Sure Immortals fins u cell. itt 


Hail, mighty Father, mighty Jove ! 
Onmnipotent ! and Great ! 
Thrice happy is the Land you loot, 

Beyond the Reach of Fate. 

Tides of Foy, and Bleſſmgs flow, 

After you, where-&er you go: 
Happy England, happy Shore, 

Where no leſs than Jove ſbull reign ; 
Wars ſhall ceaſe, and bi no re, 

Saturnian Honrs return again. | 
There ſhall be tb Seat of Rift, 
Where the Halcyon builds her Neſt. 


Cover of NxrTrUx k. 27 
; Wars ſhall ceaſe ; 

|, Endleſs Peace 

* Shall reſume its downy Reign; 

 Eo'ry Day with Love be crown'd ; 

Foys in Circles take their Round; 


4* « wo * 
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4 --Saturnian Hours return again. 


Neptune, Nereus, Triton, &c. return. 


NEYP TUNE. 
rue Time is come, ye Gods, and this the Land, 


Where twas foretold Immortals ſhould command ; 
Well I remember e'er this World began, 


| Before the firſt-created-Birth of Man, 

Each God was ſummon'd to the Realms above, 
For ſome peculiar End; beſt known to Jose; 
Hi Orders giv n, we to th' Olympick Court, 


Where the grand Council of the Gods reſort, 


D 2 Swift, 
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28 ALBION: Or the' ® 
Swift, and obedient, fly at his Command ; 
And big with Expectation round him ſtand, «© 
When he, ſlow riſing from his awful Throne, «© 7 
Stroking his rev rend Beard, in myſtick Words beg 8 
I 
« Of the long War, ye Gods, I need not tell, 
*.(You kno the fatal Conſequence too well.) 


* How the Gigantick Race attack'd my Wall : , 


And the Earth ſhudder'd at Ageor's Fall: An 


« But that is paſs'd, This Day I did behold 

** Jn brazen Letters, wrote on Leaves of Gold, 

In the large Book of Fate; and as I read, II 

« 'Theſe myſtick Words 7 treaſur d in my Head, Ax 
1 


The Days approach, when Saturn's Son ag 
reig, 


* On Earth, and bring Saturniau Hours again; A 
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Z Covxr of NeeTunet. 29 
© When Gods and Goddeſſes their Seats ſhall move, 


IF And ſee a Golden Age brought back by ove. 
Land diſtinguiſh'd from the groſſer Earth, 
egi Shall give the Golden Age a ſecond Birth; 
A Land diſtinguiſh'd 1 the Rolls of Fame, 
U, That from its happy Clime derives its Name, 
; | | 
Theſe are the Fates ; and thus divin'd the God, 
And then confirm'd it with the ſacred Nod. 


v ſce, Immortals, now the Days are come, 
Thar brooding lay ſo long in Fate's dark Womb, 
N As on the Land ſhall be great Zoce's Reſort, 


So here, ye Gods marine, ſhall Keep yout Coutts 


fg you I give your Em'rald Crowns to wear, 
reig 


7 And wield aloft your little Tridents here; 


30 AL BION, 


From Rocks, be ſure, the floating Town to far: 
And from the Inſults of each furious Wave. 
Attend the Fleet, whene'er it launches forth, 
To either India, or the frozen North. 

You once to Troy's Remains alone were true, 


Let all your Guard be on Brittania now. 


The E N D. 


? | 
While wich due Care ye keep my firict Comme, 
To guard with Vigilance Brittania's Land; 
And when her Fleet the Streamers ſpread in Air, 
Be that, and only that, your chiefeſt Care; 


